T^hefecondfartof 


Bofi. Gods blefling of your good heartland fo ftie is by my 
troth. 

Va!^. Didftthouheareme? 

Prince Yea and you knew me as you cTid , when you rarme 
away by GadlTiil, you knew I was at your backc,and fpoke it, 
on purpofc to trie my patience. 

No, no, no’ not fo, I did not thinke thou waft within 

tearing. 

Prince I fhall driue you then to confeUe the vvilfiill abufe* 
and then 1 know how to handle you. 

F/j/i?. No abufc Hall a mine honour, no abufe. 

‘Trtnce Not to difpraifc me, and cal me pantier and bread- 
chipper, and I know not whati 

F<*4 No abufe Hall. 
syncs NoabuleJ 

TalPi No abufe Ned i’tli w'orldc, honeft Ned,none,I dif- 
praifde him before tlic wicked, that the wicked mi ght nv't fait 
in loue with thee r in which doing , I haue done the part of a 
Carefull ft iend and a true fubieft , and thy father is to &ue me 
thankes tor it, no abufe Hall,none Ned, none, no faith boyes 


none. 

Prince Secnow whether pure fcare and intire cowardize, 
doth not make thee wrong diis virtuous gentlewoman to clofc 
with vsr is fhe ofthe wicked, is thine houefTe here ofthc wic- 
ked, or is thy boy of the vvickcd,or honeft Eardolfe whole zeal 
burncs in his nofe of the wicked? 

Anfwer thou dead'elme,an{vvcr. 

Valft, T he fiend hath prickt down Bar dolfc irrecoucrable, 
and his face is Lucifers priuy kitchin , where bedtrth nothing 
but rofl niault-w'orms, for die boy there isa good iangel about 
him, buttbcdiuel blindshimtoo.. 


Prince For the wcomen* 

. F«^. For one of them .fhees in hell already , andbumes 
pcore fouksrfor th other I owe her mony,and whether Ihebe 
dam ndfor that 1 know not. 


Henry the fourth,. 

Boll. No I warrant you. _ 

rllfl No I thinke thou art not , I thmke thou art quit for 

that mary there is another inditcmcntvpon thee, for fufFering 
flefh to be eaten in thy houfe contrary to the law, for the which 

T thinke thou wilt howle. , . . 

Hofi. Al vitlars dofo.whats a loynt of mutton or twoo ma 
cprime You gentlewoman. (whole Lent? 

Y)ol What faics your grace? 

pal. His grace faics that which his flefb rebels againft. 
Pejto knockes at doore. 

Bofl. Who knockes ib lowd at doore? lookc too’th doore 
there Francis. - 

7>mtf PcytOjhow now, what newes? 

'l>eyto The King your father is at VVeftminfter, 

And there arc twenty weake and wearied poftes, 

' Come fi om die Not th, and as I came along 
I,nict and oueitooke a dozen captaincs. 

Bareheaded, fwcating, knocking at the Tauernes, 

And asking cuery one for fir lohn Falftaffe. 

Prince By hcauen Poincs,! fecle me much too blame, 
Soidely to prophane the precious time. 

When tempeft of commotion Iikethcfouth. 

Borne wi;h blackeTapour doth bc^in to melt, - 

And drop.vponovr bare vnarmed heads, , 

Giue me my fword and clokc: F alftaftc good night. 

exeunt Prince aifd'^oynet. 
Fat. Now corns in the Gveeteft morfcll oftheni^t,^ we 
muft hence and Icaue it vnpicku more knocking at the doore, 
how now, whats the matter? 

Bar. You muft away to court fir prefendyj. 

A dozen capta'mes ftay at doore for you. 

Fal. Pay the mufidons firra,farewel hoftefrc,farev\'e! Dol, 
you fee mygood wenches how men ofmerrite are foughtaf- 
ter,thc yndeferuer may fleepe, wlien the man, of aftion is cald 
on, farewell good wenches, if 1 be notf^away pofte,l wHl 
fee you againe ere I gpe. 


